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LONG BURNING PIPE ANDO 
CIGARETTE ToBacco 


O use arguing about it, or making 
chin-music in a minor key! If 
you've got the jimmy-pipe-notion or 
cigarette rolling ‘em idea cornered in 
your smokeappetite, slip in a few liberal 
loads of Prince Albert! And, you'll 
sign the longest lease you can,hook up 
to on about the cheerfulest brand of 
in-and-out-door sport that ever did 
ramble up Broadway or down Lost 
Creek trail! 


Boiled down to regular old between- 
us-man-talk, Prince Albert kicks 
the “pip’’ right out of a pipe! Puts 
pipe pleasure into the 24-hours-a-day 
joy’us class. Gives smokers more fun 


PPY red bags, tidy red tins, handsome 
pound and half-pound tin humidors— 
and—that classy, practical pound crystal 
glass humidor with sponge moistener top that 
keeps the tobacco in such perfect condition. 


R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co. 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 





RINGE 
EBERT 


the national joy smoke 





c PY yright 3s 919 by 
J. R Tobacco Co, 


to the square inch than they, or you, 
ever dug out of a pipe before! 


Prince Albert makes a pipe or ciga- 
rette a peace party at both ends and 
the middle! Just hums and hums the 
soothingest symphony of smoke content 
that ever sifted its happy way into a 
man’s system! P. A. is so fragrant, 
so fascinating in flavor, so refreshing! 


And, you run plumb-fair against the 
astounding fact that Prince Albert can't 
bite your tongue or parch your throat! 
Because, our exclusive patented process 
cuts out bite and parch! Why, you 
can’t get orders in fast enough to try to 
buy up the supply for a long, long spell! 
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SECURING UNANIMOUS ENDORSEMENT 
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Pune WomMAN Prays 
“Roger, I’ve simply got to have some new clothes. When I go to a tea or anything I fc-l like a used runabout among 
a lot of 1920-model limousines.” 
The author of the subjoined sketch ts the editor of “The Suffragist,” the organ of the National Woman’s Party. Her 
article is printed because it is amusing but Judge in no way holds itself responsible for the writer's views. 


Were You Ever An Antir 


By Ciara Worn. 


“ 


Woman, woman, thou art divine! 


Oh, that I had one I might call mine 
To soothe me in my worstest woes 
And cook my dinner and wash my clothes’ 


—U. S. ConGrRESSIONAL REcOR 


ERE you ever an “Anti”? 

And did you for upwards of twenty years 

stoutly wrap yourself around with all the 

responsibilities of your constituents each time 
your train sped you from your tobacco plantation to 
your seat in Congress? And did you suddenly find that 
the women of the North and the West and the Middle 
West were trying to degrade the womanhood of the 
South—trying to impose on her the vile custom of 
voting ? 

And didn’t you solemnly vow before the entir 
House—thirty there were present when you made your 
speech—that come what might you had looked this 
question of female suffrage in the face without fear or 
favor, without thought of political preferment, and 
that you believed that “the minute the ladies get the 


wn 


privilege of voting they will forget all about the gentle- 
men who gave it to them and they will vote just as 
they please?” 

Or did you come from the state of Mississippi, where 
woman suffrage cannot be supported because of Mis- 
sissippi’s male “respect, admiration and reverence for 
womanhood ?” 

And did you bulwark all your arguments democratic- 
ally with “States’ Rights,”’ only to find Democrats vot- 
ing for national prohibition ? 

Or perhaps you were one of those who argued for 
“standing back of the President” and were interrupted 
by the President himself appealing for your democratic 
vote to save the Democratic Party in the West. 

Or were you an “anti” Representative from a state 
that surprised you by voting for state suffrage? And 
did you recall, when your new constituency deluged 
you with letters and telegrams, that passage from The 
Congressional ‘Record: “Mr. Speaker, there will be 
some somersaulting done here that will make a circus 
acrobat pale with envy?” 


\nd then did you sit back a bit chagrined, but som- 

















across the street from the White 
House — the National Woman's 
Party—continued their attack on 
the President ? 

Did you think these women would 
be silenced if sent to jail? Did you 
finally hope they would starve to 
death and see them, instead, come 
forth martyrs for the Republican 
Party? Did you receive thousands | 
of letters and telegrams demanding ; 
that you do something for these 
disreputable, disgraceful women ? 
Did you foresee the day when a 
Senator would compare the Wo- 
man’s Party to the glorious heroes 
of the Boston Tea Party? 

Did you ever make the mistake of 
attacking them in the Senate one 
dull August afternoon, and hear 
Republicans, nay even your own 
Democratic colleague from Mis- 
souri, bitterest opponent of suffrage 
ny eM for women, acclaiming them as the 

; : ate leaders of the suffrage movement— 
the only women who had put suf- 








“Do you think this skirt will be too long for the street?” 


“Well, I wish the sidewalk came up a little higher.” frage on the political map ? 

And were you suddenly con- 
ersaulted, glad that the question had been passed up to vinced by your constituents that the only sincere ad- 
the Senate? And did you sadly watch the slow grind- herence to democratic principles would be to change 
ing ct of the same futile arguments you had heard your attitude on the suffrage amendment since your 
and made — “the inherent constituency demanded it? 


wrong of giving females suf- 
frage;” that “women think 
they want the vote whien as a 
matter of fact they do not 
















want to vote, and man being lip; 
aware of this fact is obliged = 
$ to prevent them from getting . 
the ballot that they don’t pI AMM 
want ;” that “the ballot will cj | > PRICE ll 
degrade women;” that “no as | y, 5m A = {|W 
|} 


man will care to marry a suf- 
fragist or a female butcher ?” 
Did you applaud the Presi- 
dent when he said, “I would 
be without excuse to my con- 
stitutional principles if I lent 
my support to this very im- 
portant movement for an 
amendment to the constitution 
of the United States?” And 
were you appalled when you 
read his letter pleading for 
suffrage as the “Essential psy- 
chological element in the con- 
duct of the war for demo- “ta , - Sich 
cracy ?” | ; = 
Did you fondly imagine that 
the Senator from that suffrage 
state, Colorado, would really pyawn by C. D. Sate 
fulfill his threat to reconsider : 
his favorable attitude on the Having purchased a cigar for himself, absent-minded Mr. Young-dad continues his 
amendment if those women walk with the baby. 
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Mabel—Have you decided what to give Ethel for a wedding present? 


Maud—I always give her three solid silver spoons. 


Did you, like the Senator 
from Massachusetts, talk vol- 
uminously year after year 
against this amendment? Did 
you have Presidential aspira- 


tions? And are you, too, now 
dumb? 


Or did you, like Senator 
Penrose, gloomily remark, 
“Yes, I know it’s coming. So 
is death. Why hasten it?” 
And are you, too, working 
throughout your state, now, 
for ratification ? 


Are you, too, proud that 
America has passed out of the 
archaic period; are you, too, 
ager to do all you can to 
prove that your state is demo- 
cratic? 


Ah, yes! Ah, yes! 


Even if you were one of the 
thirty-four “wilful Senators” 
who voted against the appeals 


hadn't 


Viens MM Al 5 
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“How did Jack take it when y 
thought, when 


ou turned him 
I was knitting him socks, that later I would give 





Next time will make the dozen. 


a OBrere, 1 


of the Administration to save the 
Party for the Senatorial election, you 
have done and do, have been and are 





all the foregoing, and now 

The handwriting is on the wall. 
You are pulling off your coat to get 
at the work of convincing your con- 
stituents—both actual and potential 
—that the women of your state must 
no longer be denied the privilege of 
voting for You. 


Time is Money 
Factory Superintendent — What’s 
this? A demand from all the men 
for eight hours overtime at double 
pay? 
Casey—Sure. Didn't we all turn 
out to the boss’s picnic Sunday after- 


noon ? 


What Did She Mean?—£dith—This 
new hat I bought is a perfect fright. 

Marie—I'm sure it becomes you, dear, 
—Boston Transcript. 
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down ?” 














= Sonnet to the Coming 
| Silhouette 
By Ruopa Rotrunpa 


“(—) THAT this too, too solid flesh 


would: melt! 
But, Mr. Shakespeare, that is obsolete, 
For—day so long deferred! at last we 


4 yy . meet 
4 > °]  } , 1; . _ ’ 
-S “ ’ The modish woman, frankly large of 
. < 
| i= » as belt 
fa ‘teal And wide of hips, most glad that Nature 
W _—_ \ ss 
| PY & @ ; sé dealt 
po With her so lavishly. And she can eat 
\/ | Things rich or starchy, satisfying, sweet, 


And -go uncorseted, where none are 








svelte. 
/ \ 6. Ss. \ 
Vihear wo t @ 
td — Che wheel of fate turned slowly. It is 
p=. time, 
| \ High time for this new, curving sil- 
ir | i ‘ houette ; 
\ | loo long has plumpness seemed almost 
K \ a crime, 
> ps <= Or else a constant jest—more trying yet. 
as 7 Now, Slender Sister, you must strain 
Drawn by Joun sins Jr. your nerves 


° ° ° ' se va} . “acson’ st ning 
Since Fashion has decreed the dinner-coat as formally proper, why not go the And purse, to gain the season's stunning 


limit and drop all customs of dress? curves. 


The Seven Ages of Woman 


By Cuartotte Perkins GILMAN. 





Era I. Little wiggly warm water things, without sex; they repro- 
duced by breaking off pieces, and tricks like that. 

Era Il. Experiments in better forms of reproduction, as hermaph- 
roditism, still working among some low forms of life. 

Era Ill Introduction of the Parent’s Assistant, the second sex, 
the male; a tiny temporary, other-wise helpless accessory. 

Era IV. The development of the male to equality with the female 


in race characters, while she forged ahead with Improve- 
ments in Reproduction; inventing machinery to lay eggs to 
bring forth living young, and the crowning advantage of 
Prepared Food—all the highest grades of animal life belong 
to Order Mammalia, and that is a feminine order exclusively, 
the male merely inheriting the rudiments 


Era V. Humanity appears, with the initial growth of intelligence, 
industry and good will, based on motherhood. 
Era VI. Humanity goes on, in the male line only, the female de- 


nied freedom, education, organization. Opens the long 
story of human misery, much splendid progress, for man, 
and his three Great Evils, War, Intemperance and Prosti- 
tution, with the ills which accompany them. 

Era VII. Woman struggles up to her true place as a human being, 
overcoming with tireless energy and limitless sacrifice the 
accumulated prejudices of historic time, and the opposition 
of all evil forces and many fools. She now shares in educa- 
tion, art, science, industry, politics —in all human functions 
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This means a normal balanced healthy social life, the out- Sess—And when we are married we will live 
growing of unnecessary evils, motherhood ascendant as a near mother so she can slip over? 
social force. to the world’s high advantage. Bill—Yes, we'll live at the edge of a cliff. 


























Illustration by LAWRENCE FELLows 

















“IT Wonpber, Dear, ir You Wovutp Like Me to Have AN OFrFice witu You ?” 


The Woman’s Side of It 


sy J 


r IS illogical for Blanche Wing to study law,” 
remarked one of her friends to another. “Blanche 
is too handsome a girl. She can find more than 

one man with money anxious to give her ease 
and luxury.” 

“Well, I’ve talked with Blanche about it,” 
the other. “She says man interests her only inciden- 
tally. She wants a career. Thinks she can do a lot of 
good in the law. And you know she is ardent in the 
cause of woman. She believes there is no mental dif- 
ferentiation of sex. Besides, there is another view- 
point. A handsome woman lawyer ought to win the 
cases in which she is employed.” 

Blanche was a student in a well-known law school, 
and near graduation. Luke Densmore came to the 
school as a lecturer. He was a young man of fine pres- 
ence and had an exceptional knowledge of criminal law. 


replied 


A. WALDRON 


He had been picked by his party to run for the District 
Attorneyship. 

Densmore fell in love with Blanche, and she recipro- 
cated. All at once she revised her opinion of men and 
matrimony. But she thought she could make a home 
for the man of her choice and still do good in her pro- 
fession. Densmore rallied her on this point, but when 
he found her mind fixed he became diplomatic. He 
had such an opinion of his own plausibility that he let 
the matter go for the time. Gradually he would bring 
her to his way of thinking. The present obsession 
was matrimony—and a honeymoon. 

It was agreed that the day Blanche secured her legal 
diploma they should be married. And so it happened. 
They would make a happy journey and be back in time 
for the political campaign into which Densmore was to 


enter. And it was planned that a cozy home should be 
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DISPOSSESSED 


ready for occupancy on their return. Even a skilled 
housekeeper was engaged. 

During their felicitous journeyings both ignored the 
subject of the law except for superficial discussion now 
and then of its benefits to humanity. In their state- 
room on the steamer that was about to dock at the end 
of their trip Blanche made the subject personal. 

“T wonder, dear,” she ventured, “if you would like 
me to have an office with you ?” 

“An office with me? Are you serious, sweetheart ?” 

“Of course I’m serious! I am a lawyer. Did you 
imagine I had given up the idea?” 

“IT had hoped you were happy enough to forget it. 
How can you make a home for us—an ideal home— 
and practice law ?” 

“How do you play golf almost every pleasant after- 
noon, dear, and yet carry on your practice? I need not 
give all my time to the law. I can get some idea of 
its practice and still make a home.” 

Densmore was thoughtful. “Will you postpone the 
subject a little? You know I must plunge right into 
politics. Wait, please, until I am elected—or defeated 
—dear girl!” 

And Blanche loved him enough to promise to wait. 
But her ultimate idea persisted. 


Densmore was elected District Attorney and at once 
assumed office. He was very busy. Blanche was con- 
siderate. But she scanned the proceedings of the courts 
daily with a feverish interest. A number of women were 
appearing as attorneys. And the election had furnished 
political surprises. Three of the new Board of Alder- 
men were women, and women were planning to con- 
test for seats in the Legislature at the next election. 

But women figured in other aspects of the news. 
The daily journals made much of a sensational case of 
grand larceny. A young woman, Grace Bellair, who 
had held a cenfidential clerkship in a prominent bank, 
had been indicted for that crime. A bundle of bank 
notes of high denomination had been found in the 
pocket of her coat at the bank. The newspapers said 
she was a girl who had no special call to work. Her 
parents were well-to-do, and her fiancé, a rising young 
architect, had qualified as her bondsman in court and 
secured her temporary freedom. Like other girls in 
good circumstances she had been ambitious to do some- 
thing, having been active in canteen work during the 
war. She protested her innocence of the theft, although 
evidence against her seemed conclusive. 

The Densmores talked the case over at dinner the 
day the “story” came out. “A sad case,” said Dens- 
more, “but I must do my duty to society. I shall per- 
sonally prosecute.” 

“Why can’t one of your deputies act?” 
asked. 

“How would it look, dear? To let some one else 
handle the first important case that comes to me?” 
And he was so intent upon it that he went to his office 
after dinner to look over the indictment. 

That evening Blanche had a visitor—Grace Pellair 
herself. She had come alone, she said, although her 
fiancé had wished to accompany her. Blanche saw in 
her a young woman of strong character. 


Blanche 


“I understand you are a lawyer,” said the visitor, 
“and I had an impulse to tell you my story, although 
you are the wife of the District Attorney.” The story 
she told was of detail that the newspapers could not 
get. 

Blanche at once saw a remarkable possibility in it. 
“Don’t engage a lawyer,” she said to the girl. “I shall 
appear for you in court, but you must keep it a secret. 
In the meantime I am going to work upon a theory.” 

Grace Bellair was duly arraigned for trial. “I ap- 
pear for the prisoner,” said Blanche, coming forward. 
The court room was so crowded that her presence had 
not been noted. Densmore for the moment was 
stunned with amazement. 

The judges favorably noted the appearance, and the 
situation was novel enough even to astonish them. “I 
am ready to prove,” continued Blanche, “that the theft 
of this money was not committed by the prisoner at 
the bar.” 

She turned and gave a signal and a noted detective 
appeared with a young man almost in a state of col- 
lapse. This young man confessed that he had taken the 
money from a safe in the bank, where he was also em- 
ployed, and placed it in Miss Bellair’s pocket. 

It came out that she had discouraged his love-mak- 
ing and rejected his proposal of marriage. 
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“T PRANCE AND NEIGH AND SWEAR AND REFRESH THE DyINcG Fire.” 


Our Daily Grief 


By Watt Mason 


Illustration by 


EOPLE talk about a land where there is no 
grief or care; it is doubtless fine and grand, but 
| couldn't stand it there. 

If this planet had no woe, if it never heard a 
wail, if there were no fits to throw, life would soon 
grow flat and stale. I am happy when I kick, when 
I paw around and beef; it would make me pretty sick 
if there were no signs of grief. 

When the summer days are hot, and the sun through 
heaven swings, as the pesky flies I swat, I hand out 
some lurid things: oh, I roast this torrid clime that is 
melting down my fat, and [ have the blamedest time, 
for I like to cuss like that. All the neighbors gather 
‘round, and they listen while I rant, while I paw holes 
in the ground, while I roar and sweat and pant. And I 
feel I’m cutting grass, that I’m making quite a hit, while 
I talk like sounding brass, while I throw the ribald fit. 

When the winter winds are cold, and the skies are 
bleak and gray, you can hear me rave and scold as 
though working by the day. And the neighbors gather 
there, gather round me to admire, while I prance and 
neigh and swear and refresh the dying fire. 

If our days were always mild, never cold and never 
hot, I would be distinctly riled, saying some one should 
be shot; I would be profoundly vext, if the weather 


RALPH 


BARTON 
man were sane; for I’ve have a text for a 
sermonette profane. 

And the land of perfect bliss that my saintly friends 
describe is inferior to this, for a kicking human tribe. 

If I landed on a shore where no shadows ever 
dwelt, and where sorrows nevermore could be seen or 
heard or felt, I'd be weary of it all in a half a day 
or less, and I’d shed some tears and bawl if I couldn't 
find distress. For I’m built to fight with care, and 
to have a head that’s sore, and I’m built to tear my 
hair, and I’m built to walk the floor. And I have to 
have a woe I can dandle on my knee, or I'd never, 
never know anything like perfect glee. 

We are kickers every one, and we sing the same 
old tune; when we look upon the sun, we are boosting 
for the moon. We are happy when we're sad, we are 
coming when we go, joy will always make us mad, if 
it has no streak of woe. 

I am rugged as a church, I am healthy as a cheese, 
but for symptoms dire I search, hoping I have some 
disease; for I want a chance to. tell how my ailments 
torture me, and I want excuse to vell and to beg for 
sympathy. For a man must have a grief in this vale 
of tears and strife, or there’d never be relief to the 
staleness of this life. 


got to 
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Pegasus Union No. 1 


By Harry Irving Suumway 


HE authors may have a 

union pretty soon and 

pass resolutions and 

carry a banner in a par- 

ade and everything. We are 

getting tired of being ground 

down to brick dust. We want 

our rights. We don’t know 

what they are, but we intend 
to have ’em. 

First is the matter of over- 

If our heroes and hero- 


time. 
ines work after dark they 
ought to get double pay. If 


Hubert and Gwendolyn sit out 
on the balcony until midnight, 
why shouldn’t Hube and 
Gwen draw duwn more kale? 
If our villain has to hang 
around a dark corner waiting 
to crack a safe, why shouldn't 
he get extra pay for this night 
work? The villain’s place is 
in the home and if he is kept 
out of it to work, then the 
emolument should have some elastic in it. 

"Nuther thing, we think it no more than fitting to 
our station in life, that stenographers, letter carriers 
and office boys should salute us. If we didn’t carry on, 
they wouldn't have a job. 

There is another thing that chafes more than a 
surcingle in August and that is the rejection slip. 
According to our walking delegate, Fenimore Win- 
burne Kelly, he says that any slips coming to us here- 
after shall be printed on banking paper and signed by 
the cashier of the magazine. And be it hereby resolved 
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Tue ServANt Proptem Hits MADAGASCAR. 


“Now the new cook has arrived, how the dickens 
are we ever going to get her up into the kitchen?” 


They plan to put the evil eye 
on authors who use the follow- 
ing plots: 

The heroine who visits the 
hero’s chambers at midnight. 
She has come to get him to 
subscribe for a Victory Loan 
or something, but that doesn’t 
let the author out. 

The two who hate each 
other and are cast up on a 
desert island (if there is one 
left) and who fall in love, and 
let the only steamer in the 
world go away without them. 

The soldier who was afraid 
of the draft, subsequently go- 
ing over at the government’s 
expense and personally licking 
ninety-eight kamerads. He 
comes home to the girl who 
believed in him, and says “tut, 
tut” to the village queen who 
spurned him because he hadn’t 
sprung forth a full-fledged 
second ‘lieutenant when the 
first trumpet blew. 

The financial hero who is afraid of his boss and pulls 
the firm out of a hole that any office boy could see, and 
marries the little stenographer who looks so fetching 
in blue serge. The boss smiles only once in his life and 
that is when he gives them a check for $10,000. We 
have known a number of bosses and they smiled at 
times, but not when giving checks. 

That's all right. Let the editors have their union 
and try to put these things through. If these plots are 
not used, then there will be no magazines printed, 
that’s all. We don’t mind changing the hero’s clothes 
or his name, but the old plots are 





that the words “this does not nec- 
essarily imply that the manuscript 
lacks merit’’ be changed so as to 
read “lay to the order of bearer.” 
This will take the rough edges out 
of the rejection slip, which in the 
past has had all the sympathy of 
the edge of a collar recently re- 
turned from the laundry. 

Every member of the union is 
unanimous upon one thing, and 
that is that the death penalty shall 
be brought back into play for the 
person, or persons who stick pins 
into the corner of a life’s work. 
An author had just as soon have 
one stuck inta his anatomy as 
through one of his pet children of 
the railways. If editors must keep 
the leaves of a manuscript to- 











good enough for us. 


Strike Ties Up Heaven 
EARLY GATES (via wire- 
less): The Amalgamated 
Angels went out on strike here 
early today, completely paralyzing 
all industry from the Golden Gate 
to the Elysian Field section. Thus 
far the walkout has occasioned no 
disorder though it is feared that 
trouble may break out at any time. 
The Avenging Angel, it is re- 
ported, has ample forces at his 
cisposal to cope with any rioting 

that may occur. 

Gabriel, when interviewed this 
morning, asserted that in his opin- 











gether let °em use hooks and eyes. 

It has come to our attention that 
the editors are going to form a 
union, too. Let ’em. 


Wit Ir Come To Tuts? 
Dan Cupid—tTraitor!! 
Dr. Stork—Scab!! 
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ion the whole trouble is due to the 
unrest brought about by the re- 
cent unpopular rulings against 
nectar. 
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LONE among magazines, JupGe for years car- 
ried a page promotive of Woman Suffrage, 
under the title of “The Modern Woman.” For 
that page a woman drew cartoons and women 

prominent in the movement wrote humorously and 
satirically. The department was discontinued at a 
time when the Suffrage movement had gained a mo- 
mentum which presaged its success. 

In its habitual good nature JupcE in this number 
hopes to help Suffrage to final triumph. A Suffrage 
amendment has been incorporated in the Constitution 
of the United States, conditioned upon ratification by 
the individual States. 

This amendment has already been ratified by Wis- 
consin, Michigan, Kansas, Ohio, New York, Illinois, 
Pennsylvania, Massachusetts, Texas, Iowa, Missouri, 
Arkansas, Montana and Nebraska. The matter is still 
pending in various Legislatures, a poll 
of which, as far as an inquiry can go, 
promises ratification. 

3ut there are several States in which 
no opportunity to pass upon the question 
may be offered without reasonably im- 
mediate special sessions. In these States 
women are working to get special ses- 
sions and an affirmetive vote before the 
next Presidential election. If they are 
successful, the women of these States 
may vote at that general election, and 
if the decision is deferred women will 
have to wait upon that great privilege 
still for four years. 

Why should the desired ratification by 
the States that have not yet voted upon 
it be deferred? It is inevitable that the 
women will finally win. What they have 
already done is an assurance of the 
eventual result. Politicians might well 
indorse and assist conclusive action now, 
and thus secure for themselves added 
time in which to study the operation of 
a new force in politics of which they 
must sooner or later take cognizance and 
with which they must reckon. 

Woman has come into politics to stay, 
and the fact should be faced in all its 
significance. 
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Judgelets 


When angry count ten; by that time the other fellow 
will have all the fight knocked out of you. 


« * 1 


A man told us this week of a prominent chiropodist, 
a Dr. Thompson, who has been elected mayor of a 
western town. What peeves us is that we can’t re- 
member the name of the town, as we want to wire 
him to have the inaugural band play “Hail, the Corn- 
curing Hero Comes.” 

* * * 

There is only one way to enforce prohibition effi- 
ciently. Make the act of consuming alcohol a capital 
offense. Public penance and confession for thinking 
in terms of alcohol. Paid breath-smellers. Surgical 
search of the human system for alcoholic 
calories. 

Why pike in this matter? 


7 x * 


New Version: Two can appreciate 
the H. C. of L. better than one. 


% a « 


Oh Well! There’s less room for coal 
in the average cellar. 


* ok * 


No one cares if the steel strike does 
raise the price of corkscrews. 


* * * 
One advantage of those new gossamer 
stockings is that they cost so much that 
women have no money left to hide in 


them. 


* * * 


RELEASED FOR SERVICE 


How long will they let babies continue 
to drink out of bottles? 


Art Director 
LAWTON MACKALL, Managing Editcr 
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Digest of the World’s Humor 
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The New Modesty—‘‘The new mod- 
esty,” said Clarence Underwood, maga 
zine illustrator, “has a frank quality. 
It is born of athletic beauty. The old 
modesty was merely a desire to conceal 
ugliness. A beautiful girl in a white 
bathing dress came out of the water 
at Palm Beach and advanced over the 
sand to her mother. 

“*Dear me!’ the mother whispered. 
‘You shouldn't have got white, darling. 
That suit is almost transparent!’ 

Che girl smiled calmly. 

“Don’t worry,’ she said. ‘I’m not 
deformed.’”—Yonkers Statesman 


Put It On His Own Hand—/atience 
You're engaged to Fred, aren't you? 
Patrice—Yes; but I’m not happy. 
“What's wrong?” 

“I’m afraid he’s selfish.” 

“Why so?” 

“He asked me for my hand and I 
gave it to him.” 

“Of course.” 

“Well, it wasn’t until I had given my 
hand to him that he put a diamond ring 
on my finger.” 

“Of course not 
show selfishness ?” 

“Why, it was his hand, wasn't it?” 
Yonkers Statesman. 

Noise Like a Man—A South Side 
man, starting to work the other morn- 
ing, happened to think of something he 
had forgotten, and returned to the 
house to get it. 

While walking about the kitchen the 
man heard a great racket up stairs. 
Considerably alarmed he called 

“What in the world is the matter, 
May, has anything happened ?” 

There was a moment's silence, then 
the wife replied: 

“Oh, is that you?” 

“Yes, who did you think it was?” 

“T heard some one walking about 
down there and I thought it was a burg- 
lar.” 

“But the noise 

“IT was making a lot of noise so he 
would think there was a man in the 
Youngstown Telegram 


But how does that 





house.” 


The Appeal to Reason 





“Electrices, trop longtemps homme 
a abusé de votre beauté et de vos 


charmes ... vous n’avez été trop long- 
temps pour Il‘homme qu’un instrument 
de plaisir.” 

“Voters, man has too long taken ad- 
vantage of your beauty - and your 
charms—too long he has treated you 


but as toys.”—Journal Amusant (Paris) 





No Time to Lose—‘John, there's 
talk of putting tobacco out of business.” 

“Nothing to it.” 

“That’s what you said about liquor.” 

“Well, what do you want me to do?” 

“Hurry up and get enough coupons 
for that pink plush sofa.’—Detroit Free 
Press 

The Brute—The other day a woman 
entered the office of Lou Guernsey and 
asked him to be her lawyer in a divorce 
case. She said she had been married 
only a day. 

“Married only a day, and you want a 
divorce ?” Guernsey incredu- 
lously. 

“Yes,” 
plained: 

“When my husband came home from 
the office I was crying. He asked me 
why and | said: 

“‘“Oh, John, I baked a lovely cake and 
put it out on the porch for the frosting 
to dry, and the dog ate it.’ 

“And John said, ‘Don’t cry, dear, I 
know a man who will give us another 
dog.’ "—Los Angeles Times 


gasped 


insisted the woman, and ex 
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How Did He Do It?—She—Why 
are you looking so thoughtful, my 
dear? 

He—I was wondering how Jonah got 
away with it when his wife asked him 
where he had been, away from home all 
that time, and he told her a whale had 
swallowed him.—Baltimore American 


Indisputable Proof—A druggist was 
boasting in the company of his friends 
of his well-assorted stock in trade. 
“There isn’t a drug missing,” he said; 
“not even of the most uncommon sort.” 

“Come now,” said one of the by- 
standers, by way of a joke, “I’m sure 
you don’t keep spirits of contradic 
tion, as well stocked as you are.” 

“Why not?” said the druggist, not 
in the least embarrassed. “You shall 
see for yourself.” So saying, he left 
the room and returned leading his 
wife by the hand.—/Pittsburgh Chroni- 
cle-Telegraph. 


Maybe Not—‘“So you have been 
married before?” 

“Yes” 

“What will your first husband say in 
the hereafter when he sees you with 
your second ?” 

“Oh, it’s hardly probable that we will 
all meet in the same _ place.”—Florida 
Times-Union 

Cutting Off Luxuries — hear 
young Dubson is taking matrimony ser- 
iously.” 

“There can be little doubt of that.” 

“Yes?” 

“On the eve of his wedding day he 
parted from his tailor in tears, closed 
up his account with a taxicab company, 
farewell to his favorite 


4 1!ge-Herald 


and bade 
waiter.’ —Birmingham 


Backed Out Prospective Bride- 
groom (in furniture shop)—These 
prices make me give up all thought of 
marriage. I now realize it'll be cheaper 
to let her sue me for breach of prom 
ise—Edinburgh Scotsman. 
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Swap Ideas—“You have a shilling 
| have a shilling. We swap. You have 
my shilling and I have yours. We are 
no better off. 


“But suppose you have an idea and I 
have an idea We swap Now you 
have two ideas and I have two ideas 


We have increased our stock of ideas 


100 per cent.”"—Cassows ficten 
VUagacine 


A Temporary Expedient — “What 
hall we do to re medy the high cost of 


living ? 
“I'll see if I can’t get a job to as- 
sist in investigating it Maybe the 


salary will be enough to help tide us 
ver. ’—lIVashington Star. 


And You Never Can—“Queer thing 

about religior n. 
What is it?” 

“You never can tell what church a 
man goes to by the way he acts dow 
town on week days.”—Detroit Fr 
Press 

Exemplary—(C ustomer—But is he a 
good bird? I mean, I hope he doesn't 
use dreadful language. 

Dealer —’Es a saint, lady Sings 
*yms beautiful. I ‘ad some parrots wot 
used to swear something awful, but, if 
you'll believe me, this ‘ere bird con- 
verted the lot—London Tit-Bits 


A Suggestion—“Would it be all 
right to beat a grass rug?” 

“I don’t know, my dear. Perhaps 
I'd better just run the lawnmower over 
it."—Lonistville Courier Journal 


Exception to the Rule—“‘You may 
be sure that no man can go wrong by 
following a good example.” 

“Oh, I don’t know—there’s the coun 
terfeiter."—Boston Transcript 


Overdoing It—‘What occasioned 
the sudden disappearance of Casecard 
Charley from Crimson Gulch?” 

“Too much safety first,” responded 
Cactus Joe. “Just before the poker 
game started the boys caught him 
marking the deck.”"—IlVashington Star 


Her Fear—An old couple from the 
country wandered into a moving-pic 
ture show in town. As they entered 
a cowboy picture was being shown. 

The old lady laid a restraining hand 
on her husband's arm 

Bill,” she said, “let’s not go too far 
down in front; the dust those horses 
ire kickin’ up is somethin’ awful. My 
clothes'll be ruined!"—London Tit-Bit 


The Start—Hoyle—I am writing a 
moving picture scenario. 

Doyle—How far have you progressed 

Hoyle—Well, I have begun with the 
kiss at the end.—Cartoons Magazine 


ernanten (efter en lac ngere Pause } 
man taler om denne Kejser des bedre. 


verness—We now come to the Em- move when 
peror Caligula. 


said about him, 
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time actors 
I rass.’"—) 


movie actor: 
Crims 


“Why, he 


you think 
ing?” 


Komtesse, jo mindre 


Close to Nature 


. ~~" ~s 
“I can imitate the rush of the waves to perfection. 
e wet with the spray."—Lustige Blaetter (Berlin). 
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Of the Old School—.ovie 
character man is the nerv- 
iest geek | age saw. 

The Press 
a hard cheel 

“IT wonder where he gets that stuff.” 
must be one of those old- 
who used to double in 
ngstown Telegram. 


“IT think he 


eC 
about acting in the movies? 


ter somewheres.”"—Y 0» 


“IT wouldn't 


Birmingham 









Manager 


{gent—He certainly has 


His Experience — }'cast—I1 hear 
Charlie Jiplin 


is to become a comedy 


k—What does he know 


] 


used to work on a pie coun- 


tkers Statesman 


“Wild Western” Atmosphere—“Do 


movies are demoraliz- 


care to say so,” replied 


Guvernas ten—Vi kommer nu til Kej- Mr. Dubwaite, thoughtfully, “but I hold 
_ Hvad ved Komtessen at a certain movie star responsible for a 

great deal of fancy gunplay that goes 

(tier). on in my backyard with toy pistols.”"— 


1ge-Herald. 


Movie Tragedy—‘“The lips should 


you are supposed to be 


What can your Lady- sepaking. Now in this scene you de- 
him ? nounce your husband. So let your jaws 

remains silent work.” 
verness—Quite right! The least “All right,” responded Pauline Per- 


the best—Klods Hans fection. “Gimme a wad of gum.”— 


Detroit Free Press. 





All I now need is to get 
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Nursery Logic 
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Fond Mother—Now, if you're a good boy, I'll bring you back a nice toy. __ 
Little Charlie—But how will you know I've been good, till you do come back? 
—Blighty. 





Advice—"I can’t raise $50—that’s 
all there is to that! I got a notice 
from my bank this morning that I had 
overdrawn !” 

“Well, try some other bank. They 
can’t all be overdrawn.’—Vanity Fair. 


MONEY 














The Home Guard 


Cost of Living Item—A prominent 
banker and commission house partner 
in discussing the high cost of living 
yesterday said that for several years he 
had been giving investment advice to a 
friend who is in the egg business. De- 
spite the fact that the egg merchant 
kept a good sized amount invested in 
securities in the banker's firm the lat- 
ter presumed that amount to be about 
the extent of his wealth. A few weeks 
ago the egg merchant confided that he 
wanted to quit business and was ad- 
vised by the banker to put his money 
into government bonds. 

“What will it total?” asked the 
banker. 

“Oh, about $1,500,000 I guess,” was 
the nonchalant reply. 

“Did you make all this on eggs?” he 
was asked 

“Yes, every dollar on eggs.” 

“How did you do it?” 

“Simplest thing in the world,” was 











the answer. “I bought eggs when no- 

body wanted ’em, and when they were ] 

cheap, put them in cold storage and “Esta el senorita?” 

waited until I got my price."—New “Siento mucho decirle que no esta.” 


York Sun. “Y por qué lo sientes?” 
Cause for Gladness— , dear, “Porque—no me gusta mentir.” 
I have just paid off the mortgage on our “Is the lady in?” 
home. “I'm sorry to say she is not in.” 
She—I'm so glad. Now you can put “And why are you sorry?” 
on another and buy an automobile.— Secause—-I do not like to have to lie.”— 
Baltimore American. Blanco y Negro (Madrid). 
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Something at Stake—“I thought 
your caller went away disappointed.” 

“He did.” 

“May I ask what he wanted ?” 

“My autograph.” 

“A small request. 

“Not on the back of a note.’ -Bir 
mingham Age-llerald 


Fooled Her—//ub—This dollar 1 
hold in my hand reminds me of a 
scandalous secret. 

Wife (eagerly)—Oh, John, do tell 
me about it. 

Hub—It reminds me of a scandalous 
secret because it is so hard to keep. 
boston iranscript. 
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MUSIC 








Ragtime Literature—‘Why do you 
object to ragtime?” 

“It puts tunes into my mind that I 
can't forget. And I don't dare whistle 
them in public because of the words 
they suggest.”—I/Vashington Star. 


The Penalty —“Hello, Ferguson! 
What's up?” 

“Gunshot wounds, old man.” 

“Great Scott! How did it happen? 
Out shooting?” 

“No, home; learning the cornet.”— 
Sydney Bulle 


Profitablo—‘“Was your daughter's 
musical education a profitable venture?” 
asked Smith. 

“Rather!” said Brown. “I bought 
the houses on either side of us at half 
their value.’-—Pearson’s. 


Discrimination—‘*Why doesn't your 

vife sing to the baby when it cries?’ 

“Hush! She used to, but the people 
in the flat above sent their maid 
down to tell us that they preferred to 
hear the baby cry.”—Stray Stories. 


Both Bear Watching—Music Teach- 

-That new pupil is improving, but 
when she runs the scales I have to 
watch her pretty close. 

His |Wife—Just as I have to watch 
her father, the butcher, when he’s run- 
ning the scales.—Boston Transcript. 


Didn’t Appreciate His Music — 
“Mamma, what's that little rack on 
papa’s cornet for?” 

“Oh, that’s to help your father to 
carry a tune, my son.”’—Yonkers States- 
man. 


Brings It Out—“I’m making money 
selling mice,” said the bald-headed man. 

“Who do you sell ’em to?” 

“A professor of music on the next 
block.” 

“What in the world does he want 
mice for?” 

“Why, he uses them for trying the 
voices of the young ladies.”—Yonkers 
Statesman. 
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Needed Shaving — “Doctor in?” 
asked the caller. 

“Yes, sir,” replied the maid. 

“Can I see him?” 

“I’m afraid not. He’s upstairs in his 
room, shaving 

“Oh, very well. Take this bill he 
sent me up to him and see if he can 
shave that a little.”"—Yonkers States- 
man, 


Accounted For—Rankin—A famous 
physician says the less people wear the 
longer they live 

Phyle—That probably accounts for 
the longevity of chorus girls.—Youngs- 
town Telegram. 


Rubbing It In-—Doctor Green—Your 
father insulted me. Said he wouldn't 
have me attend a cat for him 

Miss Keen—The idea! I don’t see 
why papa should fear to commit a cat 
to your charge—a cat has nine lives.— 
Boston Transcript. 


The Modern Family Doctor—“Who 
is your family doctor?” 

“T can't tell you.” 

“Why not? Don't you know his 
name ?”’ 

“Yes. Dr. Johnson used to be our 
family doctor, but nowadays mother 
goes to an eye specialist; father to 
a stomach specialist; sister goes to 
a throat specialist; my brother is in 
the care of a lung specialist, and I’m 
taking treatments from an osteopath.” 
—Detroit Free Press. 


Carried Unanimously 
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Beh, 


Curate (speaking on the question of women ministering in the church)—Per- 
sonally, | have always felt that “The Clergy” should embrace women !—Passin¢ 


Show (London). 


The Wise Specialist—“ Madam,” an- 
nounced the specialist, after an exam- 
ination, “what you need is oxygen. You 
must come here twice a day for your 
inhalations. They will cost you $5 
each.” 

“Very well,” replied the delighted 
Mrs. Uppedyup. “I knew that fool Doc- 
tor Blank didn’t understand my case at 
all. He told me that all I needed was 
plain fresh air.”"—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


That Was All—‘“Are you a doctor?” 
she asked the young man who runs the 
soda fountain 

‘No, madam,” he replied, “I'm a fizz- 
ician.”"—Boston Transcript. 


The Flavor Lasts 
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Difference Twixt Man and Woman 
—‘“Jones’ wife found a bottle washed 
up on the seashore and she was disap- 
pointed because it didn’t have a love 
note in it.” 

“And how about Jones?” 

“Oh, he was disappointed because it 
didn't have a drink in_ it.”"—Florida 
Times-Union. 


All It Needed—)cast—This paper 
says that Hungarian whisky is made 
variously from turnips, mixed meal, po- 
tatoes and molasses. 

Crimsonbeak—Well, all it needs Is a 
small portion of meat to make it a 
goulash, then.—Yonkers Statesman. 


Under Suspicion—‘“Say,” said the 
irate visitor, “you had something about 
me in your paper that has gotta be 
corrected.” 

“If the item was wrong,” the editor 
smoothly replied, “we shall cheerfully 
do as you request.” 

“IT told one of your reporters I saw 
a beautiful goldfinch perching on a 
twig just outside the window of my 
bedroom——” 

“Well——” 

“And when the item came out in the 
paper it read ‘GOLDFISH.’” 

“That isn’t so bad.” 

“Oh, isn’t it though? Well, ever 
since it was in the paper friends of 
mine have been hanging about our 








house thinking I have a private supply 
of something to drink in my cellar.”— 
Youngstown Telegram, 


“Te te préviens que, si ta mére se baigne. je ne veux qu’on mange de poisson?” 
: P E 


“IT want you to understand that if your mother goes into the ocean, none of 
the family are to eat fish this summer.”—Le Rire (Paris). 
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Election Morning Perplexities 














Almost to the Boards—\M\r. Blank is 
very wealthy and very close. An ac- 
quaintance of his met Blank’s son the 
other day and said 

“Your father seems to have lost a 
good deal of money lately. The last 
time I saw him he was complaining, and 
saying he must economize.” 

“Economize, eh! Did father Say 
where he was going to begin?” 

“Yes; on his table,” he said 

“Then I guess he must be going to 
take away the tablecloth,’ was the f 
declaration.—/Houston Post. 


Somewhat Perplexed—‘“What's th: 
problem?” 

‘A perplexing one. Mrs. Skiddo 
claims she got six bad eggs in the last 

“Well?” 

“She wants me to make ’em good.”— 
Detroit Free Press. 
Ambiguous—//aiter—The guy who 
ordered that lobster Newburg com- 
plains that you put no sherry in it. 

Chef (haughtily)—Tell him that I 
never forget myself!—Buffalo Express 


His Choice—“Any particular choice 
of cut?” asked the butcher. 

“Ves,” replied the customer, “I'd like 
a cut of about 50 per cent in price.”"— 
Boston Transcript 


HELP 























) 


“Pour lequel vais-je aller voter?” 
»r which shall I vote?” 
“Avec lequel vais-je aller voter?” 
“In which shall I vote?”—Le Pél 
Méle (Paris). 





Pride Preceded Fall—The Judge— 
So you claim you robbed that delica- 
because you were starving ? 
Why didn’t you take something to eat 
instead of stealing all the cash out of 


the register 


tessen store 


The Accused—Cause I’m a proud 
I make it a rule to pay 
I eat.—Houston Post. 


man, Judge, an’ 
verything 


for « 


His Reward 








She (refused a new hat)—I cook 


‘ou're lucl 





and cook for you, and 


I always get indigestion. 














what do I get? 


(pinion, 
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Another Shantung Problem — Mrs 
Longsufferer—You must be more care- 
ful with the china. That was a com- 
plete eighty-piece dinner set when you 
came. 

Tilly, the Maid—But I’m savin’ the 
pieces, ma’am, an’ you have a thousand 
by this time—//ouston Lost 


Laboring Under a Handicap—‘This 
author says he has tramped about the 
country, beaten his way on freight 
trains and been thrown into jails to get 
material for his stories.” 

“That's the way to study life at first 
hand.” 

“Quite so. But he wants to lay the 
scene of his next story in a fashionable 
hotel. He Says he’s too old to be a bell- 
hop and too poor to be a guest.”"— 
Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Cause Enough—Caller (whispering) 

What makes your husband look so 
pale and nervous? 

Mrs. Dibbs—Just before you came 
we drew lots to see who'd fire the 
cook and I won.—Buffalo Express 


Hobbled—WMrs. Nextdoor—How do 
you manage to keep your cook so long 
You've had her two weeks. 

Mrs. Skeemer—I gave her some of 
those stylish narrow skirts to wear 
in the kitchen and she won't be able 
to walk a block from the house till 
they’re worn out—Dallas News. 


His Idea—The girl had been sent 
down to the brook to fetch a pail of 
water, but stood gazing at the flowing 
stream, apparently lost in thought. 

“What's she waiting for?” said her 
mistress, who was watching 

“Dunno,” wearily replied hubby. 
“P’r’aps she hasn’t seen a pailful she 
likes yet."—London Tit-Bits. 

Advantage of Telephoning — “Did 
you have words with your cook when 
you discharged her?” 

“Oh, no,” said Mr. Glipping. “I was 
too quick for her.” 

“How so?” 

“T ‘rang off’ before she had a chance 
to tell me what she thought of me, the 
members of my family, my home, my 
income and my position in society.” 
Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Not Well Done—Church—I saw a 
very rare bird today. 

Gotham—In an aviary? 
“Oo; Se 


Statesman, 


restaurant.’ —J onkers 


Evidence—“Ilow do you know that 
he’s a millionaire?” 
“He eats.”—Buffalo Express. 
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Tue Dyine Lion 
—World (London). 
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Wartinc For tHe Worp “Go!” 
—Daily Express (London). 
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An Otp Fase ILLUSTRATED “Look Out! Or You’tt Gert Run Over!” 
—News of the World (London). —Evening News (London). 
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This department will be a regular feature of JUDGE. Ie will pay 
from newspapers, magazines or books and all readers are invited to contribute. 
twisted expression, JUDGE will pay $5. The original clipping, with its source indicated in 
the bona fide nature : the “break.” No “Bad Breaks” rejected will be returned to 
already published as “Bad Breaks” are desired by JUDGI 
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An wont A Start—“He read the mar 
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Daily Dispatch, 


Manchester (England) 


Some Job—Wanted—Man to collect 


accounts not over 40 years old 


to Singer o¢ 





Machine, 423 
) ly ( / 


Street—Pigua (O.) Dai 


Insured—C Thanks 


Apply 


Main 


desir« 


to express my appreciation and to heart 


ily thank the Hobart Fire 


and all individual citizens for 
their excellent efforts and HELP 
AT THE BURNING OF MY BARN. 
Z. H. Firretv.—Hobart (Pa.) 


te 
tte 


Easy — Wanted — Stenogra- 
pher. Knowledge of French 
ESSENTIAL but NOT NECESSARY. 
Apply E 23, New York Times. 


His Mount—General Persh- 
ing, riding his famous war 
horse Kidron or the Police De- 
partment’s horse Captain will 
MARCH the entire length of the 
parade —New York Sun. 


An_ Alternative — Stanley 
Sieranski— Your parents are 
anxious for you to return. All 
will be forgiven. IF Nort let us 
know your address, so we can 
communicate with you.—New 
York American. 


Looking Backward — The 
new play would be RETROSPEC- 
tive to April 1, and an imme- 
diate payment of £10 would be 
made on account of arrears.— 
London Daily Mirror. 


A Novel Want—Wanten— 
4 lady seamstress.—Easton 
(Pa.) Call. 


A Sympathetic Phrase — 
A psychiatrist was attracted to 
the case and went to see the 
body of the poor DEAD SICK MAN. 
They told him the story. He 
glanced at the face and head. 

New York World. 


Department 


AMERICAN—A Paper for People Who Think—TUESDA 


NER REECE CREE SESE es 


This Week’s Prize 
‘Break”’ 
Contributed by 


WM. A. SPILL 


Boy WANTED—to work and 
make himself generally useful 
about country place. One who 
can milk and drive a Ford 
preferred. Box 74, Star-News. 

Pasadena (Calif.)  Star- 


News. 





$1 each for acceptable 


lives at 6326 Burhidge Street. 


in the Fall.— 





be clipped 
most amusing error of the types ora 
each instance, must be sent in to show 
ers unless postage is inclosed and none 


Bad Breaks” which may 


A New Job—Miss Reymann, who 
ives at German- 
town, will ENTERTAIN Wellesley College 
Philadelphia (Pa.) North 


<imerican, 


Plenty of Them—Wanted—A man 


who is AFRAID of hard work as a steam 
fitter’s helper. Strumquist.—Albuquer- 
que (N. Mex.) Journal 


Out of Sight on Sunday—Washing- 


ton Square, 41—Attractive room; new 
ly decorated; gentleman only; not visi- 
ble Sunday.—New York Times. 


How Did He Look?—The thieves 
took everything else he had in the room. 
Mr. Ferris borrowed a pair of pants 
from the HOUSEMAID while he 
went out to a store and se 





IES 
“| 
N 


din and 
emiere. 
ia Field 

Roles 


“"Thun- 
Frank- 
esented | 


«ig. Day 


sit was 
criterion 
-Bread- 
‘White 
ou see, 


a éou- 
gosh!” 





These 
bit too dolled up for them ere onery parts 
which this cut from the New York American yoo to illustrate, 
aint no evening clothes and sich. T 
is not Burr McIntosh (who is fat and 57) and the 
woman is not Sylvia Field (who appears in a circus girl’s tog- 


As a matter of fact the photograph represents 
Broadway 


there 


picture 


gery). 


Carter 


cured a pair of shoes, socks, 








ISS SYLVIA FIELD and Burr McIntosh in a scone in 
a new comedy of the backwoods folk of the 
Blue Ridge Mountains of North Carolina, which was presented 


“Fhunder,’’ 


at the Criterion Theatre last evening. 


F/ etc—Hampton (Ia.) Chronicle. 


tim was shot at close range 
through the head and BETWEEN 





R Fency Shooting—The vic- 















“backwoods folk of the Blue Ridge 


and Dorothea Mackaye in “See-Saw, 


nusical comedy. 
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THE RAILS.—T7 ribune, Winnipeg. 


A Familiar Brand—Try our 
Boh, tobacco. We sell only the Pest 
kinds.—Ad, in Montreal Star. 


3 
° Where Afterwards? — 
“4 “Winter Morning,” painted by 


Everett L. Warner, an Iowa 
- artist, ORIGINALLY born at Vin- 
ton—Des Moines (lIa.) Regis- 


ing fer, 

Boh 

she ; 

ber New Triangle Cure—A suit 

tat was filed in the Circuit court 
% Met by Charles Turney, asking 
‘ tien 

ine ©=6$50,000 damage from Roy L. 


_ Houghton for the ALLIEVIATING 
1 of his wife’s affection —Mount 
se Carroll Democrat. 


_— Open Eared—“While AsLFEP 
in a hut, Jimmy OVERHEARS a 
‘28 conversation between the two 











Mountains” 
In the play “ 


he young 


trl Russians.”—Boys’ Realm. 
I o 4 
Scandal — Fannie Jackson 
shot and killed her husband, 
Stonewall Jackson, a few miles 
eucder” east of Greenwood Monday 


night. Both are negroes. She 
shot him WHILE HE WAS IN BED 
WITH A WINCHESTER RIFLE. 
Fannie is in jail here now.— 
Hattiesburg (Miss.) American 


in the 


young 


Frank 











Drawn by C. BERTRAM HARTMAN 
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MADRIGAL and Tt 


An’t Yo Hean Me CAttin’, 
CaroLIneE? (Roma) Sur 
Oscar Seagle and Colum 
1 Stellar Quartet 
MILIN’ THROUGH (Penn) 


est of the 


CONCERT 

Vocal 
"Aprieu pu Matin (Pessard) and 
PRIEZ, AIMEZ, CHANTEZ (Gregh) 


ME pIRAIS (Cham 


‘ 


Sung by P. A. Asseli 


Several weeks ago we called at- 
tention to the fact that phonograph 
music literature, as represented by 
the catalogs of the leading compan 
ies, is weakest in art songs. Shortly 
afterwards “Musical America,” tak- 
ing up our point in an editorial, 

‘ 


appealed to the disc makers to give 
art songs a better representation. 
And now comes this Edison offer 


ing, comprisng no less than four 
delightful recital numbers, sung by 
a good tenor with taste and ex- 
pression. The mere fact that these 
recorded 


songs were undoubtedly 

long before we wrote of the need 
of them, does not alter our faith 
in the potency of our preach 

ment. 

—e Marta (Gounod). Sun 

i Marie Sundelius. Aeol- 
tan-localion 540206, 


When royalty travels on 
the railroad, it is customary 
to send a special train on 
ahead to make sure that the 
route is quite O. K. Similar- 
ly, Marie Sundelius, before 
undertaking this air, has the 
‘cello run through it first 
Then the latter, having found 
all clear, deferentially attends 
her on her way 
And all the while the harp 
piavs Bach’s Prelude in ( 
Major as serenely as thoug! 
Gout 1 


as obbligato 


od had never existed 


Sung by Oscar Seagle. ¢ 
lumbia A2762. 

One of the nicest oldtime 
minstrel melodies, nicely sung 
Oscar Seagle and the splendid 
quartet convey the atmosphere 
of the song most satisfactor- 


FR 


New 


Disco's 


Phonog 


SELECTION 





Under the consecutive weekly head 
“Vaudeville,” “Dance, ( 

“Opera,” Disco's lists 

in JUDGE. 

careful study of all 


c¢ as as isstted, and 


cert, and 
appear re jularly 
He makes « 
the standard 
from these chooses the few which 
This 


month’s 


? 
I 
r 


f 
ees ca 
Tesiraovle. 


week he selects fr m the 


’ 


in pho raphs and records 
f all makes. He will tell you which 
tists have recorded your favorite 
mpanics have 
issued them. In writing, enclose self- 
1ddressed envelope for reply 


; ae 5 
selections and which « 


An Eventnc Son 











ily. ‘Smilin’ Through,” contg@st- 
ingly recent, is one of the best liked 
ballads of the year. 





y BAIN NEWS SERVICE 


REM ZIMBALIST AND His AUTHORITY ON CRADI 
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ords 


( Blumenthal) 


Bevreve Me Ir Att TuHose ENpDEAR- 
ING .YounGc CHARMS. Sung by 
Colin O’More. Acolian-V ocalion 

zI. 


He that makes a study of even- 
songs will discover that the subject 
sung about is not so much the state 


of the sunset and attendant phe- 
nomena, as it is love. This is true 
of Blumenthal’s, which _ gives 


O’More a chance to sigh with lyric 
swectness. The other song is one 
of the favorite works of Anony- 
mous—or (as in this case he is an 
Irishman) we should say, O’Nony- 
mous. 


GENTLE ANNIE (Foster). 


’Tis Att Tuat I Can Say (Temple). 
Sung by Merle Alcock. Victor 
$5160. 
lor simple songs of the heart 
America has never had a com- 
poser greater than Stephen 
wd Foster. We are too 
young a _ nation to have 
folk-music; we have his 
songs instead. “Gentle An- 
nie” is one of his lesser 
Known ones, but it has his 
heart - winning humanness. 
“*Tis All That I Can Say,” 
also quaintly old-fashioned, 
is more artificial. Merle Al- 
cock sings both appealingly. 


—_ 

Ma Littte SunNFLower, Goop 
Nicut (Vanderpool). Sung 
by Olive Kline 

Our Yesterpays (Leslie). Sung 


by Elsie Baker. 
A pretty lullaby, and a pop- 
ular ballad somewhat on the 


Victor 45168. 


order of “The End of a Per- 
fect Day.” 
MATTINATA (Tosti) Sunq by 


Florence Easton Aeolian- 


Vocalion 30032. 


Morning equivalent of a 
serenade. Day is breaking, 
hearts are fond, and Tosti's 
well-known melody is of the 
sort to gently arouse the 
loved one from _— slumber. 
Florence Easton sings it 
operatically. 

SonGc Continued on page 34 

















Anti-Waistfulness Movements 








L = —_ —_ 
Photo by Bain News Service. 
Cuartes FOoNrTAINE 
ACCOMPANIST A 


GIVES 
RAISE 


His 
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Photo by 
Bain News * 
Service. 


Henry Burr Benns But Never 


BREAKS 








Photo by Bain News Service. 
Vocat |] 


STEELE—JOHN 


XERCISING 


STEELE, We MEAN 


| 
= a eee 1 ence . SO 


THose SINEWS OF 
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Photo by Bain News Service. 


GUISEPPE DE LucA Twists His Torso 
Witnout Rurriinc His Spats 
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Photo by Bain News Service. 
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Photo by Batn News Service. 
A SINGER, SAYS STRACCIARI, 
TRAVELS ON His DIAPHRAGM 


Photo by Bain News Service. 
Sam AsuH 
ous 


Does A SIMULTANE- 
Up-anp-DowNn 


N 
we 









VERNON Datuart Brincs Up His 
FATHER WitTH A BIFF 
ond X — = 
j 










ee 


Photo by 
Bain News 
Service. 
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CHartes DaALtmoreS TEMPERA- 
MENTALLY TAFFY-PULLING 














Photo by Bain News Service. 
Amy ELLerMAN at Her Fencine LEs- 
son—Hore Sue Don’t LUNGE 














































Tee Fay 


Drawn by HerMAN PALMER 


AVING successfully 
played the role of 
shock unit in “Polly 


greenbacks while she may, 
virtuously fattening her bank 
’ account. She is a gold dig- 

With a Past,” Ina ger, indeed, but a pure g id 
Claire experiences no difh- digger. i 


culty in doing so again In (aeRePeMaMe ts eM stata tsa ta aaa eae But why need she shock? 


Vestal Vamps 


By Lawton MACKALL 





“The Gold Diggers.” Her Ah, she has under her wing 
lurid “past” of the past, finds a convenient follow-up a wistful little creature from the chorus betrothed t: 
in her present lurid present. In both cases the audience a youth whose rich uncle from the West objects. Rich 
is carefully prepared for exhibitions of awfulness by Uncle has never beheld Nephew’s sweetheart, but dis- 
the assurance that the lady is a perfect lady. Polly, approves on principle. Impeccable Parasite lady steps 
you remember, was a min- in and pretends she her- 


self is the fiancée, so that 
the wistful little thing 
will appear by contrast 
wistfuller still, and Uncle 
will rejoice to have Neph 
ew marry her instead 
Oh frabjous shock oppor 
tunity ! 


ister’s daughter (the sec- 
ond generation reaction 
applying to minister's sons 
has nothing to do with 
daughters ) who was earn- 
ing money for singing les- 
sons by gracing the cuisine 
of a young bachelor. Her 
propriety was shown to be 
one hundred per cent. The 
dialogue tactfully went out 
of its way to inform us 
that her bedroom was in 
the servants’ quarters, 
many floors above. So that 
when this irreproachably 
demure damsel contracted 
to “act shocking” in order 
that a young lover’s in- 
different dotee might be 
moved to save him from 
her, nobody in the audi- 
ence felt any qualms for 
her conduct. The first act 
had given bond for her in- 
nocence, leaving her free 
to vamp With a French ac- 
cent and wear openwork 
waists as much as she 
chose. 


Miss Cash-Corraller ap 
plies all her arts of awful- 
ness. She bedizens her- 
self in jewelry borrowed 
from limousine - lolling 
chorines. She puffs cig- 
arettes with exaggerated 
abandon. She dances a 
devilish Spanish dance, 
bringing in all the fire- 
works of fascination. And, 
finally, getting Uncle 
jingled on champagne, 
she unfolds to him a ter- 
rible tale of confession. 
It is a thoroughly amus- 
ing and brilliantly played 
scene and should have 
brought the act to a rol- 
licking conclusion; but, 
alas, there is a sudden 
switch to sentimentality. 











As the chorus gi TO- — 
us girl hero Photo by Atrren Cueney JoHnston 


ine of the new play, the 


vestal quality of her char- Ann Pennington, of the “Scandals of 1919,” asks the Uncle and Ina separate 
acter is brought out most parrot not to mention that her cockatoo headgear bitterly. There is a great 
painstakingly. Her asso- runs East end West instead of North and South. gulp between them. But 
ciates in the footlight ranks comment again and again first she materializes a grey-haired Mamma from 
upon the fact that although she extracts gifts galore the back room. 

from her admirers, she never gives anything in return. Yes, this is the “big scene” of the play. Yet for 
Assuming that the men to whom she grants the pleas- sheer mirth material, it is less hilarious than the inter- 
ure of her society up to a cerain point have unlimited chorine confabs earlier in the evening. Nor does it 
spondulicks to squander and realizing that she will bulk with the expansive absurdity of Jobyna Howland 


not be young and queenly forever, she gathers the as the statuesque lady. 
































Theatrical 
Glints of 
Gaiety and 
Romance 








> ‘ é ” 
From “Ser-Saw’ 
TrimMER—Say, these Meyricks must be some 
sports to hold down a whole wing at this hotel 

judging from what it costs me to park my tooth- 
brush in my Irttle telephone booth with a bed in it. 
Charles Meakins and Assorted Sweets 





rome ‘ 





Mrs. Lanctey—Dear child, I couldn’t 
go without saying again how greatly I ap 
preciated your welcome. 
Jupiru—It was sincere, Mrs. Langley. 
Mrs. LANGLEY—Trust a woman to know 
sincerity in a woman-—and a widow to 
know it in anyone 
Ruth Chatterton and Lucille Watson 





Tnprrect Fire Witn THE AID OF A 
MIRROR ‘ 
Jupitu (as though apropos of noth- es 






ing)—It is a moonlight night in May— Pe 

the month of love—that’s tinctured with - 

madness and honeysuckle! 5 mee Re 
Ruth Chatterton and James Rennie wk 


=a, 


>» 
‘4 “ Turee TwosOMES FROM 
; “MOONLIGHT AND 
ej . HONEYSUCKLE” 
be. 
bas hi 


ConcrEssMAN—In the furtive language of your eyes I read my 
answer. Whisper it as I tell you again that to become the compan- 
ion of such loveliness I would put my soul itself in pawn! 

JupitH (quissically)—You mean by—marrying? 

Ruth Chatterton and Sydney Booth 
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Prof.—Jones, do you think you can handle 
the English language? 

Frosh—Sir, my knowledge of the English 
language has always been my greatest asset. 

Prof. —Good; take this dictionary down- 
stairs, then. —Penn. State Froth 


Identified 

Who is the man that wears a smile, 
Upon a beaming face, 

And hopes to dress his wife in style, 
And gain a social place? 

O, that my sweet one is the soul 
Who caters at a spread, 

He skimped the salad and the roll, 

He sliced a lemon in the bowl 

Instead of tea—cash is his goal, 

We starve while he is fed. 


Who is that man with face so sad, 
Whose eyes are brimmed with woe, 
Who is that melancholy lad, 
What makes him mutter so? 
To him, my sweet one, fell the lot 
Of managing the spread, 
He’s sad to gase on, is he not? 
If thoughtful you could hit on what 
Strange phrases fill his head 
—Harvard Lampoon. 


Boyle Revised 
Why is chemistry like love? 
Because the lower the gas, the greater the 
pressure—Mass. Tech. Voo Doo. 


The Meeting 
Moonlight, night of romance, 
Like the nights we all have known; 
While, ever closer, Fate 
Was drawing each to each, alone, 
Why, they met but oh the thought 
That never more they'll meet again— 
For she—well, she was a Jersey cow 
And he was a passing train. 


—Nebraska Awgwan. 


Joyous, 


Points of View 


Anyone who does not marry is a fool. 
Consider the picture. My wife and I be- 
fore the fire. She is setting curled on the 


sofa like a dear little kitten. The dim light 
from the fire is reflected in the ripples in her 
hair. She is smiling and her eyes are half 
closed and sparkling. How wonderful she 
is. We say nothing—are too happy for 
words. Here is Heaven on earth 


7 *« * * 


Anyone who marries is a fool. Consider the 
picture. My wife and I before the fire (coal 
ten dollars a ton). She is sitting curled on 
the sofa like a cat (which she is). The dim 
light from the fire shows quite clearly that 
most of her hair is false. She is frowning 
and her eyes are half closed and threatening. 
How tiresome she is! We say nothing—there 
is nothing to say. Here is Hell on earth.— 
Princeton Tiger. 





The Prof.’s Jest 
Student (translating )—The-er-er-er-man-er- 
er-then-er-er—— 
Professor—Don't laugh, gentlemen—to rrr 
is human.—Vale Record. 


Ain’t It a Fact 

That when you know one swell girl to take 
to the Hop, you are unable to go—well, for 
various reasons? 

That the leading man in the Opera doesn't 
do the part as well as you could have done it? 

That you always know everything in a 
course except what the prof. asks for the 
exam. questions? 

That the Hop 
Maggie, in the old 
Gargoyle 


queens 
home 


can't beat little 
town ?—Michigan 





to the 
contrary notwithstanding.—California Pelican. 


Arguments for a college education 
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propose to me?” 


“What ever made you 
“IT wanted to be different from other men.” 


—Yale Record. 


That’s the End 
Full—What’s the matter with that big fish 
playing guard? 
Back—Why—er just got mixed up with the 
tackle—Stanford Chaparral. 


Unique 
There was a young man so benighted 
Who never knew when he was slighted. 
He went to a party 
And ate just as hearty 
As if he'd been really invited. 
—Nebraska Awgwan. 


Some Huskies, These Modern Girls 

All in one evening she suffered the follow- 
ing, while dancing with me: 

*The hall is so hot, I'm cooked.” 

“I'm crazy about dancing,” 

“I was petrified, when I saw him.” 

“That light is so glaring it makes me 
blind.” 

“Can’t you shut the window? 
stiff.” 

“You make me sick.” 

“I nearly had a fit, when he told me about 
that joke.” 

“That last partner I had drives me insane.” 

“IT simply died laughing.” 

“I was perfectly dumb.” 

“I’m so tired, I’m just dead 

Then, when I looked at her, she seemed as 
alive and healthy as ever.—Stanford Chap- 
arral. 


I’m frozen 


” 


So Exclusive Now 
“Why do they call it the prom?” 
“Mere process of elliptical erosion. Origi- 
nally the gathering was so promiscuous, don’t 
yer know.”—Michigan Gargoyle. 
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“Thank goodness I have Kelly-Springfield tires on the car! 
At least there won't be any trouble from that source.” 
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THEATRsr 


COHAN & HARRI West 42nd Street 


Eves. 8:15. Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:15 
**BEST MUSICAL PLAY SINCE THE MERRY WIDOW” 


The Royal Vagabond 


ORIGINAL CAST 


REPUBLIC jBE4st=. {2:3 
way Evening 8:30, Mats. Wed. and Sat. 2:30 


A. H. WOODS PRESENTS 


A VOICE IN THE DARK 
‘ith Origina Sast 
HAPPY DAYS 


HAPPY PRICES 


News Oddities 


(With apologies to innumerable 
papers). 


FOR 
EVERY ONE! 


HIPPODROME 


Seats 8 weeks ahead 








news 


By Harry HaAMILton 


ERMAN HOTBOX, a socialist of 

Sioux City, fell heir to a fortune 

of $400.00, left him by a distant 
relative in Tasmania. He immediately 
called in his neighbors and divided it 
among them, keeping but a small amount 
for himself. 


Mrs. Fanny Grabbitt of Racine, Wis., 
ran into the dark bathroom of her home to 
get some medicine for her sick babv. 
There were two bottles, side by side, one 
containing paregoric, the other, carbolic. 
She got hold of the bottle containing 
paregoric. 


Mortimer Muddle, a mysterious old 
resident of Rahway, N. J., whom no one 
supposed had a cent to his name, died the 
other day, as he had lived, in squalor. A 
search of the shack which he inhabited 


failed to reveal as much as a plugged 
nickel. 


Throckmorton Lipstick, an actor in a 
Denver stock company, refused to have 
his photograph taken because he learned 
that his likeness was to appear in a news- 
paper. It took six strong men to tie 
him in the photographer’s chair. 


Alphonse Boobington of Marlboro, N. 
Y., while on a visit to the metropolis, dis- 
played a large roll of bills while drinking 
near-beer in a Tenth Avenue saloon. He 
got safely back to his hotel. The police 
have been asked to investigate the case. 


Chopping Him Off 


whined the measly mendicant. 
“I wasn't always as you see me now, 
and——” 

“Probably not,” interrupted J. Fuller 
Gloom. “No doubt you were once a 
baby and were photographed clad only 
in a washbowl and a brazen smile. 
day!” 


“Bi ss,” 


Good 


He Wished to Know 


“Wouldn't you like to come to our 
Bible class tomorrow evening?” asked 
the Presiding Elder, of a recent arrival 
in the Rumpus Ridge, Ark., neighbor- 
hood. 

‘Bible class, hey?” was the reply. 
“Well, now, it sorter depends. Is that 
there class of your’n fer or ag’in the— 
p'tu !—Bible?” 


Dear Dead Days 


OR Jolly Good Fellows—Saturdays. 
For Cooks and Maids—Working- 
days. 
For Educated Employees—Pay Days. 
For Procrastinators—Today. 
For the “Just Married”—Yesterday. 
For the Bored—Tomorrow. 
For the Horse—His Day. 
For the Pessimist—Doomsday. 
For Schoolboys—Summer Holidays 1919. 
For Tenement Children—Playdays. 
For the Huns—Der Tag. 
For Spinsters—St. Valentine’s Day. 
For Golfers—Old Fashioned Sunday. 
For the Bolsheviki—Wash Days. 
For the High-Cost-of-Living Storks— 
Birthdays. 
For Employers—Anything over 8-nour 
days. 

For Restricted 
Dog Days. 
For Everybody but Prohibitionists--The 

“good old days.” 





Apartment Dwellers 
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Egg View News Notes 
By Leste Van Every 


Corny Paine, who is repairing his 
second-hand Polly-wog automobile, has 
come out from under it for over Sunday. 


The trial of the burglar, who broke 
into the grocery Wednesday, will be held 
Saturday morning at nine o’clock, if Lem 
Bushnell, our marshall, succeeds in run- 
ning across him by that time. 


Some music floated across the mill- 
pond to Miss Phrong Edgin, Friday 
night, but the music wasn’t by our band, 
because our band doesn’t furnish the 
kind that floats. 


Genius 
By May Witson Topp 


We are what our microbes make us— 
So a man of science tells ; 
And the thought of budding genius 
Which at times our bosom swells, 
Need not throw us in a spasm 
With our aspirations high, 
For it’s just our protoplasm 
Taking toxic stimuli. 
Should we blossom as a poet 
And seem favored by the muse, 
Here’s the truth—we may not know it, 
But it’s just a simple ruse 
That is played upon our fancy—’ 
We're not, strictly speaking, well ; 
And our “Genius” is a microbe 
Fighting with a body cell. 
If we have a mind allergic 
To tubercle baccili, 
We will write with optimism, 
All our ideals fine and high; 
If bacteria colonic 
Our red blood cannot resist, 
We will strike notes less harmonic 
As a common pessimist. 
So it’s not in budding Genius 
That the hope of nations lies. 
Or the talent born within us, 
That fulfills our destinies ; 
But it’s just the tiny microbes, 
By the thoughtless mind despised, 
Which attacks our protoplasm 
When it’s highly sensitized. 


Passing the Buck 
Bobbie (to aunt Jane on a visit) Are 


you going to be here long this time? 


Aunt Jane: Why, Bobbie, do you 
mind? 

“Oh, I guess I can stand it.if mother 
can.” 




















tober 25, 1919 


LOVE SACRIFICED TO AMBITIO 





NAPOLEON TELLS JOSEPHINE OF HIS DECISION TO DIVORCE HER 


Famous Men and Women of History 





3600 Pages—-Large, Clear 
Type—Extra Heavy Paper 

Rich Cloth Binding 

12 Volumes—Each 
Volume 7!:x 5% 
in.—Full-Page 
Illustra- 
tions in 


Sepia. 














Stranger Than Fiction 
N° OTHER SET of books ever written shows so convincingly that Fiction ever} 
lags after Truth, that the wildest imaginings of the romancer after all fall far short 


of the real facts of History. 
strong relief in this series, givil 
strate how unfruitful is invent 
with what life itself can show 1 
fully lived life a romance. The hei 
characters who, instead of being cre: 
are full of valuable lessons, aside fr 
enjoyment 


Remarkable Characters All 


JULIUS CAESAR 


tuler, statesman, _warrior, jurist, writer, orator, wit The man after whom ex-Kaiser Wilhelm and his will- 

most versatile of men; no career is so worthy of careful ing dupes patterned their ruthless warfare and treat-] 
study, or will be found of more intense and fascinating ment of civilian populations in conquered countries 
interest But Genghis Khan was the product of a rude age, 


QUEEN SAAEAGE Te 


“he woman who made England “Mistress o 
and in so doing saved the world from a Prussian mili- 


tary autocracy 


ALFRED THE GREAT 


One of the noblest names in ull history, whosé ss brings these 12 Intensely Interesting Volumes Right to Your 
mae thee he mist of ten cen es at the very b f 
looms through t t of ten centuri at the very b Door, charges prepaid Fm poss «A over a year in which 
ginning of the world-encircling history of the Anglo to pay the balance, if desired. Or send $13.50 with coupon if 
Saxon race you want to save the $1.50 cash discount 
ALEXANDER THE, GREAT . ‘ But the price named in the coupon must be advanced if the 
Second only to Caesar as a colossal geni © of tne mmediate response to this Introductory offer does not promise 
world’s prodigies 4 quick sale of the entire edition so as to bring the selling 
CLEOPATRA cost within the amount originally set asi cde for that purpose. 
4 royal Vampire a with a beauty that was tl 
unc 7 sing of hers eld nd all with whom she came in con MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED 


PETER THE GREAT 
Greatest of the Czars; the type of man 
Russia today 


mast QUEEN OF SCOTS 
omantiec figure whose affaires d’amour kept her sub | 418 Brunswick Building, New York City 
i spay pe he ee Enclosed is $1.00, first payment on the 12 volume, Cloth, 
waa THE CONQUEROR . } j | set of famous Men and Women of History to be shipped J 
— ee be —— eae a harges prepaid I agree to remit the full Introductory 
a a oe | price, $15.00, at the rate of $1.00 (or more) per month fol- 
NERO lowing receipt of books Otherwise, I will, within five 
4 royal degenerate; a startling illustration of the in- davs, ask for instructions for their return at your expense, 
fluence of heredity on character | my $1.00 to be refunded on their receipt 
MARIE ANTOINETTE 
Beautiful victim of the French Revolution; one of the | WOES . vccccccrccececetScseesosessoosocvosoecess 
most charming and misunderstood figures in history 
JOSEPHINE ne J Address ........eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeerseeeeennene es 
» inspiration of Napoleon’s ascent to fame and Cheiemation eee 
nd lisecarded and divorced when fortune smiled | 310-25-19 
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The Romantic facts that the authors have brought out in 




















| ee IM THE OBSCURITY of an island plantation inj 
a remote corner of the globe to the highest pinnacle of 
human grandeur in the world’s greatest capital under thé 
glare of that fierce light which be ‘ats upon a throne—Jos- 
ephine, the inexperienced Creole girl, and Josephine, the 
wife of the great Napoleon, moving in queenly splendor in 
the palaces of Versailles, displayed in all the circumstances 
of her checkered life that unaffected kindness of heart 
and fortitude in adversity that have won for her the love 
and admiration of the world. 


Was ever a tale so romantic 
as hers? 


How, widowed by the bloody ruffians under Robespierre 
and herself condemned to die, she met and, after a tem 
pestuous courtship, was won by the little Corsican, 
Napoleon Bonaparte, the day-star of whose fame was Just; 
beginning to rise over the smouldering ruins of the French 
Revolution—how as Empress of the French she was 
Napoleon’s wisest counsellor—-how, despite their mutual 
love, Josephine was sacrificed on the altar of his ambition 
—all this is told as never before by the famous American 
historian, Abbott, with many other marvelous and true 


stories, in the 12 volumes of " 





1g the lives of the world’s most famous characters, demon- 
ion, and how cold and barren is imagination, in contrast 
n those ever changing circumstances that make of every | 
ghts and depths, the lights and shadows in the lives of historical 
atures of circumstances, have moulded circumstances to their will, 
om afferding that varie ty of interest which is ever the mother of 


GENGHIS KHAN 


and besides being a man of undoubted courage had 
some outstanding virtues among his many vices. 


ONLY $1.00 NOW couron 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 


most needed in g 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION COMPANY 











> 
Like a furnace 
4 lca fire. Youneed 
f = it each winter. 
C Because Piso’s, too, 
isa protection against 
winter weather. By 
soothing irritated, scratchy throats 
ard relieving bothersome coughs 
and hoarseness, it prevents more se- 
riousailments. Keep it alwaysin the 
medicine cabinet ; use it at the first 
indication of throat irritation. 


h 30c at your druggist’s. Contains no 
i opiate. Good for young and old 
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‘or Ltsunes te college and the lead- 


essions. 
io matter what your business 


hope. to ee ang ‘ritnoot se 
rses I ini us give 
the prac’ training you 
and mail anes fee Free Bulletin. 
AMERICAN SCHOOL 


i of Correspondence 
f Dept 4D. 2037 Chicago 


wend me booklet and tell me how 
ean At myself for the position marked 


«eebligh School Course 
ques Electrical Engineer 
«eee Chephone Engineer 
Architect 
Draftsman 
Building Contractor 
Structural Engineer 
Mechanical Engineer 
Civil Engineer 
Steam Engincer 





ae eeper 
Fire Ins. Adjuster 
Sanitary Engineer 
. Automobile Engineer 


Adar 


SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A.M., M.D. 
imparts in one volume : 
Kaowledze a Youny Womae Sdowid Have. 

Keowiedse a Yours Wile Should Mave. 

Kaowirtre a Mave. 


alobe 
¢D Mother St ould | mpart te Her Denghter 
Seneal Eecauiee'a Wile eases 
Also includes other kindred subjects. 
Allis cone voleme. Wlastreted. $2.00 . 
¥ rite for ‘Other People's Opinions’ and Table of « 
Puritan Pub. Co., 2792 Perry Bidg., Philadelphia, Pa. 


























The magazine that puts 
you on speaking terms 


Filim Finn 2 scoring rm 


15c a copy At All News Stands $1.50 a year 
(Advertising Rates on Application) 
LESITE-JUDGE CO., 225 Fifth Ave., New York City 


| 
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“Out of fhe Mouths of Babes’’ 


By Cyrit B. Ecan 

ONCE in a blue moon, the professional 
interviewer has the good fortune, 
in his search for copy, to run across a 
person who has a fresh view-point, who 
is altogether unembarrased and unham- 
pered by the prejudices and conventions 
of your ordinary mortal, and who brings 
to bear an entirely virgin mind on the 
questions which are put to him. The 
opinions of such a person—like the judge- 
ments of Pure Reason uncontaminated by 
earthly or material consjdérations—woul!ld 
undoubtedly appear to be of tremendous 
value. Such a person I interviewed only 
yesterday. His name is Mulligan, and 

he is but six days old. 
Picking up the paper yesterday morn- 


| ing, and gleaning from the head of the 


i 


Birth, Marriage, and Death column the 
intelligence that there was “Born—on 
September 2, 1919, a baby boy to Mr. 
and Mrs. Patrick Mulligan of 1236 Bar- 
racks Ave.”, I resolved to see what a 
span-new mind had to offer, and went 
forth to interrogate this freshly arrived 
visitant of a Hibernian household. 
“Mulligan,” I said, when I had re- 


gained my breath from panting up several 


flights of dingy and dirty stairs, and had 
come at last face to face with the 
youngster as he lay swaddled in a crude 
basket that was fashioned like a minia- 
ture clothes-hamper—“Mulligar what do 
you think of life anyway ?” 


— 





JUDGE 

“Aglub,” said the baby. 

An unsatisfactory beginning to say the 
least. I tried him again. 

“Mulligan,” I was constrained to ad- 
dress him thus familiarly, his Christian 
name as yet being as indeterminate as 
the nose on his face, “are you glad or 
sad that you're here?” 

“Ablub,” bubbled the Baby. 

“Mulligan,” | persevered, “do you like 
this home? Do you really think this is 
a nice family for a child to be born into?” 

“Bla-blaa!” blurted the Baby. 

“Mulligan, I ask you as Man to Baby, 
have you brought with you any solution 
for the Problem of Life? Have you 
any remedy to offer for Bolshevism, 
Socialism, Imperialism, or any of the 
other isms that the world is afflicted with 
today ?” 

“AWAUGH!” screamed the Baby. 

I folded up my note-book, preparatory 
to making an exit. 

“Mulligan,” I said, taking one of the 
infant’s fists in my hand, “you are the 
most admirable person | have ever had 
the pleasure of interviewing. You are 
witty, you are succinct, you are to the 
point. You say what you mean. I have 
interrogated many notables in the past 
few months; and I can assure you, my 
young friend, that, though you may not 
say as much as they, you are just as pro- 
foundly illuminative on these vexed 
topics as the whole kit and shebang of 
them.—Good-day, Mulligan, good-day !” 





The Johnson Family, who cleaned up a few thousand on their 
cotton crop, are dismayed to find that their new grand piano 


won't go through the door. 
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Drawn by LAURA Foster 


Turick ARMED 


Entirely Empty 


‘PT MUST compliment you, Brother 
Johnson, on your admirable self 
control,” said the Presiding Elder. 
“When your little boy, Bearcat, fell down 
through. the scuttle hole and alighted 
astride of your neck, causing you to 
tumble forward and bump your nose on 
the table, you merely said ‘Tut! Tut’.” 
“Well, the fact is, Parson, I didn’t 
have nuth’n’ to say,” replied Gap Johnson, 
of Rumpus Ridge, Ark. “My boy, Blister, 
throwed a rock, a spell before you got 
yur, and hit my best dog with it. When 
I'd mentioned to Blister who he was and 
whur he'd go to, dad-blame his ornery 
picture, and all this and that, I was 
plumb empty of anything to say that 
would fit Bearcat’s case.”’ 


Rent 


RE NT once was a ene ace month- 

y event. Now it is an advanced stage 
of altitude. The aviator who recently 
set a record for height was trained for 
a landlord. Rent breeds contempt. It 
is also toxic. 

Every time a prominent resident sweeps 
out his dog kennel the act is a harbinger 
of another desirable property for rent. 
lhe fellow who is mentioned in the will 
is the recipient of the family jewels un- 
hesitatingly dickers that interest for the 
ncome off the Woodshed 

Rent has put the old indoor sport of 

issing the landlord on a plane with play- 
¢ around a third rail. 

Sign painters have forgotten how to 
pell “For Rent.” 













EGYPTIAN > Utmostin 
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\W\ People of culture and refinement 
i, |b invariably GPREFE R ‘Deities 
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other cigarette. 














a Truss 


Brooks’ Appliance, the modern 
| § scientific invention, the wonderful 
new discovery that relieves rup- 


ture, will be sent on trial. No ob- ne 
lame and We'll y | | noxious springs or pads. MR. C. E. BROOKS 
Send You a Lachnite Brooks’ Rupture Appliance 


pwr senda penny. Send your name and finger size and ea: 











ea Lachnite mounted in a solid gol’ ring on 10 days’ freet a, We gi Ilas automatic Air Cushions. Binds and draws the 
i will ec nd it prepaid righ: to your home. he y= a copomt > > 
76 with the postman and then wear the ring meg ‘send Ye bee if you, oF | | broken parts together as you would a broken limb. No 
tend: i e - . 
| 7 ony Mise to buy it send $2.60 amonth until $18.75 bas yaen ond salves. No lies. Durable, cheap. Sent on trial to prove 
Write Today 2<0f oe ruse hove ncn ch of Ct solid 4 | | it. Protected by U. S. patents. Catalog and measure 


blanks mailed free. Send name and address today. 
Brooks Appliance Co.,409A State St.,Marshall,Mich. 


OR g MEN GAR. BRAINS PRESS CLIPPING BURE 
AU 
ROMEIKE?’ S 
willsend you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear : P. a you, your friends, or any 
subject on which you may want to be “up-to-date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the United States 


—— nd EF pe is se rehed Terms $6.00 per 100 notices 
“MADE AT al GAR: HENRY ROMEIKF, 106-110 Seventh y ove ow York 


: men’s). Be eure to send your finger size 
Lachman Co. 12 N. Mic 
tens ee aeieoete 














A Once-a-Month Remembrance 
AVEN’T you among your acquaintances a dyed-in-wool “‘movie fan’’ who would ap- 

preciate nothing better than Film Fun 12 times a year as a remembrance of your 

Season’s Greetings. 

We will mail so as to be delivered Christmas Morning, a beautiful colored Christmas 
Card, to any one you desire to have receive Film Fun for the coming year. 

Film Fun is chock full of motion picture humor, advance information regarding film 
plays, pictures of artists and interesting sidelights, of their hobbies, and full-page portraits 
of the leading stars. Can a more suitable gift be made for $1.50? 


FILM FUN, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


| FILM FUN, 225 Fifth Ave., New York City 


Please send Film Fun to the names attached for 1 year. Also send a Christmas 


Card in my name. Enclosed find............ 
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The Matrimonial Thermometer 


Best copy available 
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KMAN ANTHONY 


THE 


ron by No “THE SHOE THAT HOLDS ITS @#SHAPE” 


$522 5600 $700 39.00 $9. & 330-0 


You can save money by wearing W. L. wes een 


TraFric Cop 
Invocation to Dead Days 


KENNETH ROBERTS 


o) the best known shoes in the world. Sold by 106 W. L. Doug- 
Come back, come back, you dear, las own stores and over 9000 shoe dealers. W.L. Douglas 
dead days name and the retail price stamped on the bottom guarantees 
\When Nell and I made fudge together | the best shoes in style, comfort and service that can be pro- 


\nd hovered o’er the stove’s hot blaze 
Without a care for time or weather. 
What wild, sweet th ughts within me rose 

\s Nell splashed milk upon my nose! 


| duced for the price. 
| 


The stamped price is W. L. Douglas personal guarantee 
that the shoes are always worth the price paid for them. 
The prices are the same everywhere — they cost no 
more in San Francisco than they do in New York. 






Best in the World 





, , W. L. Douglas shoes are sold through our own stores $4.00 $4.50 $5.00 
Our shoulders meet; our fingers t uch ; direct to the wearer at one profit. All middlemen’s and 
Our lips . . . Ah, well! Who'd | manufacturing profits are eliminated. By this method . CAUTION 
not begin it? of marketing our shoes, W. L. Douglas gives the wearer Insist upon having W.L. 
- | shoes at the lowest possible cost. Douglas shoes with his 


[he fudge is always done too much, name and price 


And Heaven knows the stuff that’s 


in it! 
But Nell and I, what time it cools, 
are little, as we act like fools. 


W.L.Douglas $7.00 and $8.00 shoes are absolutely the 
best shoe values forthe moneyinthiscountry. They are 
the leaders everywhere. W.L.Douglas $9.00 and $10.00 
shoes are made throughout of the finest leather the mar- 
ket affords, with astyle endorsed by theleadersof Amer- 
ica’s fashion centers; they combine quality, style and 


stamped on the bottom 


If W. L. Douglas shoes cannot be 
obtained in your vicinity, order 
direct from factory by mail, Parcel 
Post charges prepaid. Write for 
lliustrated Catalog showing how 














to ocder by mail, 


: President W. L. DOUGLAS SHOE CO. 
\lthough next day, I'd long since found, 248 Spark St., Brockton, Mass. 


From stomach-ache Pd be a scpurrrvve rr. | CIITA ATTRA 


But po gee I'd be om or _— sie . 
| recked not, eating fudge with Nell. od 
agenaation Remoh Gems Soldiers Soothe 
pai Skin Troubles 


\nd now, when I am wracked and rent aad fase ie, Gomcode. ag pny 4 
with Cuticura 


= Penensia’s pz es ¢ sc | di nds. Have no te, foil or back- 
_ By foul dyspepsia’s pangs and anguish, | poy MY yh tye A 
d gladly give my final cent 

vast Soap, Ointment, Talcum 2c. each, 
Samples of ‘‘Cuticura,Dept._B, Boston.” 


comfort equal to other makes selling at higher prices. 

W.L.Douglas shoes are made by the highest paid, skilled 
shoemakers,underthedirectionand supervision of expe- 
rienced men, all working withan honest determinationto 
make the best shoes for the price that money can buy. 


\nd afterward I sit around 
\nd eat Nell’s fudge without a 
murmur ; 











theprice of diamonds. A 
ae - “ . tic gern—will cut glas: i. 
lf in Nell’s eves I could but languish contain ne wines. Sect 
\nd eat with just as little fear | 


\s when Nell’s fudge, like Nell, seemed 
dear. 


teed not an imitation, and to 
C.0.D. subject to we I 
our illustrated catalog. It’ 


Remoh Jewelry Co., G04 Weskingpen fed... St, Lecta, te oll 























| | Regarding. Subscription and Editorial Matters | 


SUBSCRIPTION OFFICES: Main _ office—Brunswick give the number appearing on the right hand side of the address 
Bullding, 225 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK. European agent: on the wrapper. It takes from ten days to two weeks to make 
Wm. Dawson & Sons, Ltd., Cannon House, Breams’ Bidg., a chang 
London, E.C., England. Annual cashsubscription price. $5.00 E DITOR AL OFFICE: 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 
Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, and Mexico To Contributors: Judge will be glad to co msider jokes and 
To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year for postage: to all stories. Contributions should always be accompanied by post- 
foreign countries add $1.00 a year. Single copies of present age for their return if unaccepted 
year and 1918, 10 cents each: 1917, 20 cents each: 1916, 39 Copyright, 1919, by Leslie-Judge Company. Entered at the 
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Supremer Sacrifices 
oregoing lunch to buy your girl flowers. 
nding the baby on Saturday afternoon. 
iching a Sunday School class. 
sing your aunt in public. 
oying the cookies your wife has baked. 
ling on your husband’s relatives. 
ing wife the paper at the breakfast table. 
iring dress clothes for sake of family. | 
ving cocktails when your stock’s most gone. 


weopne Poca een themselves as connected with JUDGE should always 


be as ‘0d redentials 

ADVE RT iSiNG OFFICES: Brunswick Bldg... New York; 
Walker Bidg., Boston; Marquette Bidg., Chicago; Henry Bldg., 
Seattle 

CHANGE IN ADDRESS: Subscriber's old address as well 
as the new must be sent in with request for the change. Also 
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225 Fifth Avenue JUDGE 
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BEST of the NEW 
RECORDS 


Disco’s Selections 


Continued from Page 22 


Rendered by Alma 
Zimbalist. Victor 


SwepIsH CRADLE Sona. 
Gluck and Efrem 
875 60. 

A chaming folktune delightfully done 
by this voice-and-violin couple, with lit- 
tle glockenspiel tinklings that sparkle like 
the make-believe snow on a Christmas 
tree. This will undoubtedly take its place 
among the “records everybody ought to 
have.” 


[uInkK, Love, or Me (Grey). 


Our Yesterpays (Leslie). Sung by Bar- 
bara Maurel. Columbia A2763. 
Melodious ballads that almost sing 


themselves, but which enjoy the extreme 
good fortune of being sung by Barbara 
Maurel [he orchestra accompaniments 


and the ‘cello obbligato in “Think, Love, 
of Me” subtly complete the spell. 





Vane GARABEDIAN 


Drawn by 
Instrumental 
Surre—l ARANDOLE 
La Feria (Suite espagnole)—Los Toros 
(Lacome). Played by French Army 
Band, direction of Captain Gabriel Pares. 
Bellamy Baxter Columbia A6IT4. 


By Caro_tyn WELLS Provencal verve and fire paired with 
A I 


that of nearby Spain, and interspersed by 
BELLAMY BAXTER was so dull, a brass band that has the temperament of 
Ditchwater was a motley to him! an orchestra. Decidedly good. 
He was considered simply null 
By all who knew him. 


“A Perrect Lapy” 


ARLESIEN NE ( Bizet). 


Bellamy Baxter was as fat 
And fatuous as Joseph Sedley ; 
And his attempts at social chat 
Were simply deadly. 


Bellamy Baxter rarely spoke; 
And when he did, you wished 
wouldn't. 
Some men can rattle off a joke 
Bellamy couldn't. 


he 


He was a nuisance at the Club; 
He was the death of any party. 
He couldn't chuckle low—the dub! 

Nor laugh out hearty. 


With ladies it was just the same; 
sellamy, vawning at their jesting, 

Was deemed, by debutante and dame 
Uninteresting. 


Bellamy smoked a long cigar, 
His half-closed eyes were dull and 


stupid. 
I wonder why such creatures are 
Beloved by Cupid! Dr mn by = 3 T AYLOR 


For Baxter cut out all the rest; Pie 
Lord knows whatever was the reason! 
And wed the dearest, sweetest, best 
Girl of the season! 


Diogenes Lemon—Not for mine. 


to kick at. 





Three Men in a Boat 


By T. BenJAMIN Faucett 


THE MILLIONAIRE 
“* ALAS, poor me, I’m burdened down 
With taxes on my purse, 
My summer home, my place in town. 
My cars—it can’t be worse. 
While countless other men are free 
From income tax and such, 
They don’t pay out their cash like me-— 
I envy them that much.” 


THE POOR MAN 

“Gosh ding the luck, I have to pay 

A whole week’s work for shoes, 
An’ groceries, an’ clothes today 

Are multiplied by twos. 
I’m taxed the limit of my strength 

To keep up with the rent, 
While millionaires ain’t pulled this 

length, 
Their money’s never spent.” 


THE AVERAGE MAN 
“Oh, what's the use! It seems to me 
Expenses are so big 
They eat all up my salary 
As prices dance a jig! 
It’s just my luck to be between 
The two crusts of the pie. 
I am the one that’s treated mean 
For they both squeeze me dry.” 





Happy State 


Trotoky Plum—Say, we're goin’ to own de railroads. 
3y ownin’ nothin’ I’ve nothin’ to lose, but lots 


rd 

















Nora Bayes Couples 
“Jerry” with “In Miami” 


The contrast between these two vivid songs on a single record gives 
Nora a chance to show her amazing versatility in character study, From 
an Irish brogue to a Southern drawl is a wide jump, but it’s just a 


melodious skylark for Nora. A-2785—85c 


















Jolson Asks ‘‘Who Played 
Poker with Pocahontas?” 


“When John Smith went away somebody must 
have fed the kitty.” So Al Jolson rises melodi- 
ously to a point of disorder, and brings down the 
house as he inquires: “Who played poker with 
Pocahontas?” Coupled with “Alexander’s Band 
is Back in Dixieland,” by Harry Fox. 


A-2787—85c 


“Oh! What a Pal Was Mary” 


Here’s a good old-fashioned ballad song that’s 
making one of the biggest hits on record. Henry 
Burr sings the appealing words and _ beautiful 
melody with sincere and tender feeling. Coupled 
with “Waiting” (from “Listen Lester”), by 








Charles Harrison. A-2786—85c 

A Few More Mid-Month Hits 
I’m Forever Blowing Bubbles Columbia Saxophone Sextette | A-2784 
Beautiful Ohio Blues . . . Columbia Saxophone Sextette } 85c Get the New 
Tell Me (Fox-trot) . . Waldorf Astoria Singing Orchestra | A-2783 Columbia Novelty 
ne 6. me ae ak The Synco Jazz Bands 85c Record Booklet 


Every Columbia 


Mandy, From “Ziegfeld Follies of 1919” . Van and Schenck \azzeo 
Dealer Has It. 


I'll Be Happy When the Preacher Makes You Mine 
Irving and Jack Kaufman 85¢ 








New Columbia Records on Sale the 10th and 20th of Every Month 





COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY, New York 


London Factory: 102 Clerkenwell Road, E. C. 













































































heir inevitable choice -the VICTROLA 


In those homes where good music has its most devoted hearers, you will 
invariably find the Victrola. 


Why? Because the highly developed taste in art is satisfied with noth- 
ing less than the best which the wide world has to offer. 


Logically and inevitably such a taste demands the instrument which 
Caruso has selected as his mouthpiece; which Farrar has selected; which 
John McCormack and Galli-Curci and Alma Gluck—and a host of other 
leaders—have selected to be their “other self,” to represent them, to carry 
their golden message throughout the world. 


That instrument is the Victrola—the inevitable choice for your home. 


There are Victors and Victrolas in great variety from $12 a 
to $950. 1 #2 
Any Victor dealer will gladly demonstrate the Victrola and play ye 


any music for you. 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J. 


HIS MASTERS VOI 























